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The Loyal Lovers Garland. 


In Four PARTS. 


PART I, 
OU lovers that know what to love do belong, 


Come draw near, and liſten awhile to my ſong. 


What tho' it is ſtrange, it is certainly true, 


It will ſhew what dangers true lovers goes through, 


A noble brave merchant in London did dwell, 
He had a daughter, whoſe beauty did exce! | 
All other laſſes, that lived far and near. 
Now of her misfortunes you ſoon fhall hear. 
May rich {quires of honour and fame, 
A courting unto this lady came; 
But their offers and proffers did prove in vain, 
For none could the leaſt of her favour obtain. 
But as it fell out upon a certain day, 
A (tip for her father was juſt come from fea, 
Wich ſome young ladies on board ſhe did go, 
The ſhip and the rich cargo to view. 
Ihen among ſome others ſhe caſt her eye 
Upon a young failor that was flanding by. | 
Young -Cupid that moves all with his keen dart, 
Not only tickle but wounded her heart. | 
Her cheeks, which before was like roſes red, 
Were on a ſudden much heavier than lead; 
With a ſoul on fire, ſhe came back on ſhore, 
Being ſtruck with a pain ſhe ne'er felt before, 


To her chamber ſhe goes, and with languiſhing 


She ſat herſelf down, and began to complain; {pain 
Oh! heavens, ſaid ſhe, what a torment is love? 
Without ſpeedy help, it my ruin will prove, 

She aſk'd of her maid, and thus ſhe did ſay, 
Dear Betty, adviſe me this minute I pray; 

The torment of love, is more then I can bear. 
Oh!] tell me how I can get clear. 

The maid with bluſhes, to her miſtreſs ſaid 
Have courage, madam, and be not afraid: 
With all you truſt me, I will prove true, 

And ever be conftant, madam, unto you. 

Then take this letter, and go to my dear, 
And ſay, there is one, muſt ſpeak to him here: 
Oh! do not delay it, the lady did cry, 

Be quick, let me ſee him, or eife I muſt die, 


he young mam was brought and to her he came: 


At the firſt ſight, her heart was in a flame. 
- She turned round, and faid, Is he come ; 
The ſailor anſwet'd, Yes, that I am. 
dhe laid, Don't you remember ſuch a day, 
That I came & board, your ſhip to ſee? 
Where I loſt a diamond much better than gold 
And you have found it, as I am told. 


The ſailor ſeemed like one in a maze, 
And ſhe more ſtadfaſtly on him did gaze: 
Cries, Madam, I hope you don't mean as you ſay? 
Then in diſcontent he was running away. 
Then ſhe flew to him and gave him a kiſs, 
And faid I hope you don't take it amiſs ; - 
My heart's the diamund you got from me, 
Then grant me love, or ruin'd I be. ; 
He ſaid, great madam, my fortune is poor, 
And you have riches, wherefore I implore:- 
Don't deride poverty, madam, ſaid he, 
For mocking is catching, we often do ſee. 
' Cries ſhe, No deareſt I am in truth, 
And ſince we are both in the prime of our youth, 
What tho? yeu are poor, and of mean degree, 
Yet rione in the world ſhall have me but thee. 


PART IL 


F love they remain's, At laſt, on a day, 


The wind coming fair, he to ſea muſt away ; 
And when they got to the port, we do hear, 
He wrote a letter unto his dear. 

But here's the misfortune, as I underſtand, 


The letter came to her father's hand, 


Who reading the fame, in a paſſion grew, 
And in a rage to her room he flew. 

He ſaid, Good-morrow. what are you there? 
When did you hear from Jemmy your dear ? 
He's now at Barbados, and fit to come home, 


Then get yourſelf ready againſt his return. 


Was there no one fitting your huſband to be, 
But you muſt take ſuch a beggar as he, 
In a violent rage and a paſſion he ſwore, 
That ſhe ſhould never behold him more. 
A letter he wrote, and away did it ſend 
Into Barbados, which did command, 
To drown the ſailor in the foaming main. 
And not bring him to Old England again. 
But whea the captain the lecter receiv'd, 
It melted his heart, and much he griev'd : 
The wind being fair, they to the fea et ſail, 
And here begins this tragical tale, 
But now mind this tragical ditty again, * 
In many days fail, to an anchor they came: 


Buy command of the captain, as we underſtand, 


he ſhip was anchored under the land. 

"The captain goes to him with tears in his eyes, 
And told him the ſtory, to his fad ſurprize. 8 
As ſoon as he heard it he ſell on his knees, 

Whilſt tears down his cheeks diſtilled like peas 


— 
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* 


Dear eaptain, ſaid he, take not my life away, 
But ſet me aſhore on this iſland, I pray: 

Oh ! ſave but my life, noble captain, he cry'd, 
And providence for me, I hope, will provi 

The captain called the company ſtrait, 

And as they came, he thus to them ſaid, 
have receiv'd five hundred pound, 
Which was ſent me this man to drown. 

The money, he ſaid, will do us no good. 
Then ſtain not your hands in innocent blood, 
So upon this iſland let's ſet him with ſpeed, 

And leave him to fortune. To this they agreed, 

Then into the boat they immediately got, 


And upon the iſland, this young man was ſet; 


With tears and hand-fhaking,they bid him good-by. 
Then one of his mates he called aſide. 
Crying, if you go home, and my jewel ſee, 
Give her this ring, as is ſent to me. 
All this for her ſake [ can patiently: bear, 
hen he ſmote his breaſt, and tore his hair. 
The parted in tears, and on board came, 
Leaving the ſailor in tears to complain 
And came to England, which we muſt relate 
Concerning the lady, whoſe ſorrows were great. 
Now when this token ſhe receiv'd from his hand. 
And the true matter ſhe did underſtand: 
She cries, Cruetfather, the worſt of men, 
You have ruin'd me, in what you have done. 
r. . 
HEN in man's attire ſhe dreſſed her with ſpeed 
| For her paſſage ſhe with a captain agreed; 
With a reſolution to ſearch the world round, 
And the ſhip we hear to Virginia was bound. 
But mark, when many leagues form the ſhore 
W here waves did beat, and billows did roar, 
Againſt wind and weather a long time they ſtrove, 
At laſt toward the coaſt of Jamaica they drove. 
For want of freſh water, they were like to die ; 
But at laft it happened moſt fortunately, 
They went with their boat ſome water to get 


Into the iſland where the young man was ſet. 


This young maa was there nine months or more 
And that afternoon came dowu to the ſhore, 
To ſee for ſome fiſh waſhed up by the tide, 
Where to his joy, this coat bock heeſpy'd. 

He came running down. but before he got there 
The ſailors beheld him, with great feat, 
Their boat put off, and were in amaze, 

And like frighted ſouls, at each other did gaz. 
Thea he neld up his hat, and fell on his knees, 
And faid, take me up, for God's, ſake if you pleaſe 

I am a poor failor, juſt ſtarved to death 


Which, when they heard, they began to take breath. 


They put to the boat, and with ſpeed took him in, 
And to their ſhip ftrait launched again % 
The Captain examin'd how he came there alone, 


And {trait the matter he ſoon made known. 


| K 

WHEN the lady heard, ſhe made no reply, 

IV But ſtrait to her arms did immed;ately fly: 
Cries the, I have found thee, whom | do adore, 
None but cruel death ſhall part us once more. 

O what ſhowers of tears between them were ſhed: 
Quoth ſhe, art thou living, whom I thought dead ?. 
Cries be, Yes, I am, and yet loyal and true: - | 
My dear, ſee what I have ſuffered, for Ars. of you: 

They ſtrait came to England without delay, 
And arrived at Plymouth in the ſhip {iraitway, 
Where the next morning, you ſoon ſhall hear 
A comical ſtory which I ſhall declare. 

Dreſs'd up like a failor, ſhe, the very next morn, 
With a letter in hand, to her father's houſe came : 
It was writ in the letter, Dear father, ſaid ſhe, 

I'm now in Jamaica, add like to die. | 

I never expect to (ce you again, 

But I forgive you for what is done ; 


Then wiſhing you well, pray God bleſs you all; 


Then kiſſing the letter, the tears down did. fall. 
Crying, What would I give my child to fee ? 
Where had you the letter, pray young man tell me? 

She tald, Laſt Candlemas from Jamaica | came. 
From the hand of your child, ! rzecived the ſame. 

He ſaid, if you go to Jamaica again, | 
If you can perſwade her once more co return, 

And bring ker to England, as 1 have life, 
I'll freely conſent to make her thy wife. 

Cries * if you'll give it me under your hand, 
Or if to your word I thought you wou d ſtand. 

He faid, Yes, I will, and for your courteſy, 
Here are forty bright guineas for thee. 

She fell on her knees, while tears poured down, 
And ſaid, Honour'd father, to you be it known, 12 
] am your own, whom you forced away, _ 
Forgive me, dear father, as I forgive you, $ 


+ The father, on his weeping daughter did gaze, * 


Not one could ſpeak, but ſtoo in amaze: 
He ſaid, Dear child, you are welcom , fo me, 
"Then about her neck he wept bitterly, 
He ſaid, For in joy that in health you are come, 
(And aſked pardon for what he had done) 
1 ireely torgive thee. dear daughter, ſaid he, 
And aſk what thou wilt, it ſhall be granted thee, 
Dear honoured father, the dimſel teply'd, 8 
That very young man, whom at firſt you deny d, 
Let him be my huſband. Lo which he agreed. we 
Then ſtrait the young ſailor was leat fr with peed '. - . 
Then they were married on the ſame day,, | 
And the father for joy gave the daughter away : | ** 
And ſince thou att loyal and true to thy love, 
Thou a thouſand pouuds to thy portion ſhalt have, 
See! they that upon the wide ocean were tos d, 
And by the hand of fortune ſo ſorely were r, 


Vet tothe laſt moment were loyal and true, | 
Such lovers in England there are but few _ NT” 1 
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